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IN former times, I've heard it ſaid, 
'Twould coſt ſome pains to be well bred; 
But now we all are gay and ſmart, 
And ſcorn the tedious rules of art. 
| Without endeavour, 
All are clever! 
The only leſſon now that's taught, 
 Is—baniſh care, and baniſh thought! 
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Þ 5" vr Bag low, and unpolite ! 
Vun ideas, ts Write; 

0 Without dem, wit decide; ; 
Caprice is po ge, and Whim is guide. 
, All to ſcience | 

4 Bid defiance; | 

A That jargon now is heard no more, 
Y For THINKING is a horrid bore f 
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We wake by night, and by day ; 
As caſh falls fhort, —— or play; 
We dance, we ſing, we laugh, we. 
For ever talk, ary think. 
Joys care 
bor dreſſing | 
Not a moment runs to 
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